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Sweet Iliness of Mine 


The depression has simply gotten worse and worse since B died.. Nothing has been the same, absolutely nothing. 
| know its been years and that | should just get over it already, but | can't. | just can't. Trust me, I've tried so 


many times before. 


Every morning, | wake up somewhere else with a killer hangover and more new cuts on my body. Every day, 
its the same.. | go through the motions until | can get a drink | feel terrible, most days, it's so hard to get 
out of bed. 


And of course, to make matters even worse, Niklas left me for the fifth time two days ago. The son of a 
bitch is probably off fucking his bassist or Hoest or Maniac instead of me.. And he said he loved me.. 


His mood swings make him so damn indecisive and irritating; | wish he'd either stick with me or leave me alone. 


| love him, don't get me wrong, but recently, he's just been a fucking asshole. 


| wish | didn't love him like | do.. He keeps breaking me down more and more every time he does this shit. | 


wonder if the others he uses go through the same hell that I've been stuck in ever since | met him. 


Every day, | wonder if everyone would be better off if | just died. This shit just seems inescapable; no matter 


how much whiskey | drink or how many pills | take, it just keeps coming back, tearing me apart more and more. 


l'm tired of life. Fuck it. It should go kill itself, the evil fucking thing. 


